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Summary: An unfamiliar moon appears over the Shinsengumi ; awakening 
an unknown force. Will the men be able to stop the attacker... If 
it's Chizuru! / This will be an ongoing thing, be sure to check it 
out ! / 


The moon -- ChizuruxHi jikata OCxHeisuke 

The moon that night was a Godly red, something nobody had seen 
before; man, or Devil alike. Something about it seemed to summon the 
Devils to howl at it like it was a long-lost child of the Earth; the 
Devils clearly worshiped it. Ear in Edo, a girl lay sleeping, the 
moon called for her to awaken, to dance in its crimson twilight and 
join the rest of her kind. But the girl struggled against it with her 
last remaining humanity. 

>Something she desperately clung too, despite the Devil's blood 
rushing through her veins, into her fast beating heart. She wouldn't 
go. She was trusted enough to sleep in her own room with no guards; 
she couldn't break that trust even if it killed her.<p> 

But it continued to call to her. A soft, whimsical voice veiled her 
ears and beaked her forward. She was losing control. There was no way 
that she could escape its gentle wrath. It was as though her body had 
its own desires; its own mind. She only found herself shifting from 
the covers of her futon and standing on weakened feet. 

>The girl could still see everything, which frightened her. She 
wanted to scream out for someone to help her break this curse; but no 
sound came to her. Shifting through the pulling doors of her room; 
she found herself basked in crimson light. Eor some unknown reason, 
it didn't frighten her. It only seemed natural against her pale skin, 
as though she was soaking in the rays of the unfamiliar 
moon . <p> 

" * *Yukimura-kun . . . * * " A voice whispered to her, causing her to jump 
slightly. All this time, she had been staring at the vermillion moon; 
unable to break contact with it until now. Looking across the board 



walk, a familiar male who bathed in the familiar light reached his 
hand too her. Asking her to follow in suit. 


"**This moon only appears every two thousand years ... Tonight , is the 
rebirth of all the Devils whom lost themselves to Humanity ... Tonight , 
you, Chizuru Yukimura, will become a real Devil.**" His smile grew 
into a horrifying sneer, his eyes glowing a violent yellow; his hair 
painted with white. This, was a real Devil. Chizuru felt like she 
couldn't breath. Her voice lost within her emotions only to be spun 
about within her mind. Whom would she call for? Who was the 
closest ? 


■ Help . . . 


End 
f ile . 



